"Three  families  are  moving  out  this  week.  It 
used  to  be  we'd  sit  on  the  porch  and  we'd  be  talking 
to  the  whole  village.  It  was  just  like  one  big 
family.  Now  we'll  be  scattered  all  around.  Some 
are  going  to  Throop,  some  to  Olyphant,  Blakely  and 
others  along  the  Trail." 

One  resident  found  his  notice  to  move  when  he 
and  his  family  returned  Sunday  from  a  two  weeks' 
vacation . 


Boys  Glad  to  Move 

Near  the  two  largest  buildings  of  the  village-- 
the  combination  church  and  school,  and  the  community 
building,  where  the  villagers  held  their  parties--a 
group  of  four  boys  gathered. 

With  one  foot  hoisted  over  his  bicycle,  Russell 
Elvidge  observed  with  the  frankness  of  his  12  years: 

"All  the  women  are  crying  about  it,  but  I'm 
not.  I'm  glad  we're  going  to  move  out  of  this  dump. 
You  can't  play  anywhere.  If  you  go  up  on  the  silt 
bank  to  play,  your  mother's  afraid  you'll  get  your 
head  knocked  in.  You  can't  do  anything  around  here." 

"Yeah,"  added  Elmer  Whitbeck,  10,  "this  place 
is  a  dump  and  more.  I'll  be  glad  to  move." 

"I'm  sick  of  the  place,"  said  10-year-old  Douglas 
Burns.  "There's  no  kids  around  here  and  you  can't 
do  anything." 

"Aw,  this  place  is  a  dump,"  agreed  Frank  Whit¬ 
beck,  12.  "You  can't  keep  any  animals  around.  They 
won't  even  let  you  keep  cows,  or  cats,  or  anything. 

How  can  a  fellow  have  a  good  time  if  he  don't  have 
any  animal s . " 


Three  photographs  of  Underwood  Village  were  published 
with  the  above  article  in  The  Scranton  Republican. 

The  captions  on  those  three  photographs  are  as 
follows : 

1.  "Slow  death. ..  .saddens  Underwood  villagers  who 
lived  like  one  happy  family  for  years  in  these 
company  homes  at  edge  of  big  colliery." 

2.  "Home  for  22  years _ like  tearing  out  old  tree, 

says  Mrs.  William  Dick  as  she  sits  on  porch  with 
daughters,  Louise  and  Agnes." 

3.  "Community  center. ..  .pulse  of  village  life  throbs 
weakly  as  community  house,  where  parties  were 
held,  and  school -church  are  desolate  and  deserted." 


